a series of trips to London where we stayed at the Rem-
brandt Hotel and wearily toiled from one building to
another and in each building from one room to another,
and sat in rows or stood in queues, trying to co-ordinate
our permits and visas with those that were being granted
to Evguenia. Overworked and under-stafied, the various
officials were incredibly kind, and that kindness was due in
many instances to the fact that they knew and admired
John's work and were anxious to do what they could to
help her.
By March we had very nearly achieved our purpose
when suddenly and unexpectedly God spoke, with the
voice of the Foreign Exchange Control of the Bank of Eng-
land. At the time I did not welcome His utterance and did
not realize that He had heard my prayers and had decided
to save me from the consequences of getting my own way.
One day early in March we returned to our hotel to
find a communication awaiting us to the effect that since
we had been over six months in England we had ceased to
be regarded as 'domiciled abroad* and must therefore give
up any idea of being allowed financial facilities in Italy.
There was nothing to be done about it and as a matter of
fact, John, who had not really recovered strength since her
recent illness and who had found my determined activities
very exhausting, heaved a sigh of relief at a development
that released her from her promise to me and allowed her
to remain in her own country throughout the war. . . .
All the way back to Exeter and after we got there, she was
ray busy pointing out to me that die winter was over and
that she had survived it; that the summer was before us and
that for all we knew to the contrary the war might collapse
before die coming of another winter.
We remained in Exeter for some Htde time, and fiom
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